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MR. RADENBERG: Today is January 23rd, 


2002. I'm Paul Radenberg of the Fire 


Department World Trade Center Task Force. 
The time is now 1448 hours. I am currently 


at EMS Battalion 14 conducting an interview 


with —-- 


PARAMEDIC LAMANNA: Karen Lamanna, 


paramedic out of Battalion 14. 


MR. RADENBERG: And your shield number, 
please? 


PARAMEDIC LAMANNA: 1620. 


MR. RADENBERG: This interview is 


regarding the events of the morning of 

September llth, 2001. 

Q. Karen, if you would give us when you 
were assigned to the job. 

A. In actuality I wasn't supposed to be 
working then. I was on overtime. I normally 
work 3 to 11. The day before I had signed up -- 


I had signed up for overtime originally on tour 1 


the day of the llth or the day of the 12th. But 


an opening came up for tour 2 in the morning, so 
I decided I'd take that. I like working tour 2. 


Anyway, I wasn't supposed to be here. I would 
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have been home. 


Anyway, I came in. I got here about 


7:00 in the morning. I was told at that time I 


was supposed to be riding a paramedic unit, but 


one of the paramedics didn't make it in. So they 


decided they were going to put me on a BLS unit, 


an EMT bus, 14 Mary in lieu of 14 Young, which 


was my normal unit, which is what I would have 


been normally working. 


So I worked with Freddie Burgos and 


myself. We went into service, checked our 


vehicle. We went around the corner for a quick 


cup of coffee. We had just finished that, 


literally, and we were heading to our area. We 


got called on the radio, "14 Mary, switch over to 


citywide. We'll be sending you a standby." 


Okay. That was nondescript as much as possible. 
The job came over. It came over as a 
possible explosion -- I think it was a possible 


explosion. Anyway, MCI at the Empire State 


Building. That's how we got the job originally. 


So we immediately switched over to citywide, told 


them we were 63, which is en route for the job, 


and off we went, flying like crazy to get there 


K. LAMANNA 4 


because we knew that it was going to be something 


major it was going to be the Empire State 
Building. 
While en route, before going over the 


Third Avenue Bridge, I was listening to the mate 


chitchat going on over the radio, the 12th and 


whatever else was being given. I looked at my 


partner and I said to him, "You know, this 


doesn't sound like the Empire State Building; 


this sounds more like the World Trade Center." 
Sure enough, 30 seconds later when the job comes 


over it's the World Trade Center. 


At that point they thought possibly a 
small plane had hit the World Trade Center. They 
didn't know what tower at that point, or at least 


we didn't know what tower at that point where we 


were. So we went, oh, boy, that's going to be 
something major. 
So anyway, we continued on. We headed 


down the FDR Drive. About halfway down the FDR 


Drive -- the traffic was getting very heavy. 


Everything was being shut down. About halfway 
down, all of a sudden we heard screaming over the 


radio, "Oh, my God, oh, my God, there's another 
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explosion, there's another plane." My partner 


and I looked at each other and went, "Oh, my God, 


we're in trouble now." 


We continued down the FDR, and we got 


to the point where about a half a mile before 


Brooklyn Bridg xit we were stuck in major 


traffic trying to get through. We were able 


the 


finally to see the towers. All we saw was a lot 


of thick smoke, some flames. 


We looked at each other and said this 


can't be happening. We felt like it was ina 


dream, that it was totally surreal. I'm like, 
okay, time to wake up now. Time to wake up. 
Needless to say, we weren't dreaming; we were 
awake. 


Trying to fight our way through the 


traffic, with the help of the Police Departmen 


and all, we managed to get off the exit there 


the Brooklyn Bridge, but we went down through 
Side streets. 
I said to my partner, "I'm familiar 


with Manhattan somewhat, but when you get down 


onto the little streets like in the Wall Street 


area, it's like a maze." He said, "No, I pret 


for 


the 
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much have an idea where going," because we wer 


looking for the staging area, which at that point 


one of the staging areas was listed as Liberty 


and West, if I'm not mistaken. So that's where 
we were going to go. 

We zigzagged along and went through all 
kinds of streets. Along the way a couple times 
we got flagged down, the people that were injured 


and had already made it away from the trade 


towers. But at that point there were so many 


private ambulances and volunteers and everything 


else that we decided, look, they can handle 


whatever comes their way right now. We need to 
get to the staging area. We're always told to go 


to the staging area. So there we went. 


So we futzed around. We got lost a 


little bit here and there. Finally we saw an AMR 


ambulance, and he was zipping along. It looked 


like he knew exactly where he was going. We said 


let's follow him, and we did. He did know where 


he was going. We ended up coming out onto West 


Street. I'm not exactly sure where we came out 


originally, probably around Rector or 


thereabouts, because I know it stops. West 
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Street eventually stops and becomes a park 
somewhere. 


So we came in right after -- like if 


you went from that direction, it would be from 


the park. Further down would be this street we 


came out on heading towards the World Trade 


Center on West Street. I think it was around 


Rector, but I'm not exactly sure. 
We came out there, made a right-hand 


turn towards the World Trade Center. We went 


down past the first Marriott, coming from that 
direction. 

Q. Roughly heading north now? Heading 
back uptown? 


A. Right, yes, I was heading towards the 


World Trade Center. So there's a Marriott, then 


another building, something called like 72 Post 


or something like that. Then there was a little 


street, and then there was a steak house, 


Morton's steak house. Then there was another 


building, and right next to that building was I 


think Liberty, because the first overpass is 


there. Then on the other side, directly on the 


other side of that, is the second Marriott that 
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went down along with the World Trade Center. 
QO. Yeah. 


A. So when we first got there and pulled 


into the area, we were just on the other side of 


that walkway, that first walkway. So we were 


sitting pretty much in front of the Marriott, the 


second Marriott, the one that went down with the 
World Trade Center. 
Q. Okay. 


A. It was total chaos. When we first 


pulled up, there was dust and things burning all 


over the place already. There was just totally a 


lot of debris. Everybody was running in 


different directions trying to get equipment and 


everything else. 


I don't remember seeing a lot of 
civilians at that point. I just remember zoning 
in on all th mergency personnel. I know that 


when we first drove up we were running over body 


q 


parts. That much I remember. 
But we decided at that point we needed 


to find a place to park, somewhat safe and out of 


the way and in case we needed to get out of there 


quickly. We needed to get our equipment and get 
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going towards the major scene. 
So I backed up, and I ended up on this 


little -- it isn't there anymore now. It was 


like a little island per se. It was made out of 


cement, and there was some grass on it and things 


like that, which was right behind -- coming back 


now, right behind the walkway, the above, 
overhead walkway. 


QO. Right. 


A. First we parked there. There were a 
lot of other ambulances and fire trucks and 


everything around there. I don't know if you 


want to call it woman's intuition. I don't know 


what you want to call it. But I said to my 


partner, I said, "You know, maybe we should find 
someplace else to park. Maybe we'll wind up 


getting stuck in here. We need to maybe pull out 


a little bit further in case we need to get out 


of here in a hurry." 


So we looked around real quick and we 


Saw a spot that was open at the corner right in 


front of Morton's steak house right in front of 


that little street. I don't remember the name of 


the little street that was right there in front 
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of Morton's. 


He's like, okay, I'll back you up into 


the spot. So he jumps out of the vehicle. W 


backed up into the spot. I no sooner throw the 


vehicle into park, I'm just throwing it into 


park, and the noise started of the first tower 


coming down. 
It was the most horrendous noise I ever 
heard in my life, and it's even hard for me to 


explain now what it sounds like. I know I've 


heard people describe it as thunderous. I'm sure 
it was thunderous. It was just many different 
things. 


So I started screaming at Freddie, "Get 


in the bus." I didn't know what was going on, 
but get in the bus. "Get in the bus! Get in the 
bus! Get in the bus!" He jumps in. We start to 
roll up our windows. Before we know it, it's 


completely black. 
It's not like any darkness I've ever 


seen as far as at nighttime or anything. You 


couldn't see anything. There was no daylight. 


You couldn't see anything out of the windows at 


all. All we could hear is everything falling on 
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top of the ambulance, the hood and on top. 
I started to panic a little. I'm like, 


"Oh, my God, what are we going to do? Let's get 


out of here." Freddie is like this and that, 


"You just stay calm. Calm yourself down. We'll 


be all right. Take a few breaths." I started to 


calm down, somewhat, as much as I could, but got 
my head together a little bit. 

I said, "You know what? I'm going to 
put it in reverse. I'm going to see how far we 


can get out of here," because I didn't like the 


way everything was piling up at the ambulance. I 
figured any second something was going to come 
flying through the windshield. 

So I did. I put it in reverse. But I 


really went slow. All I had to really do was 


lift my foot off in order to move a little bit, 


because I didn't want to take a chance that 


somebody even in the darkness was running behind 
us. Then I really would have felt bad. 

So we went as far back as we could, and 
then we weren't going anywhere else. So 
obviously I had hit something. So I put it into 


park, and then we just sat there and held each 
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other's hands and just waited it out. 


The noise finally stopped. It took a 


little bit, 


just remember saying, 


This is awful." 


but it started to become daylight. I 
"Oh, my God, look at this. 


I took a split second to look 


over to where we had just been parked, and if we 


hadn't moved the ambulance we probably would have 


been dead, because there was huge, huge beams and 


girders and everything else sitting right where 


we were. 


front of 


I could see there was an ambulance in 


us, somewhere in front of us, that was 


on fire a little bit ahead. It was just like 


everything was crushed and ma 


with that big white, gray dust. 


helmets on. 


Let's get our helmets on, let's get our 


equipmen 


ngled and covered 


We decided let's get out, let's get our 


safety a 


patients 


when one 


along the way or whateve 
We no sooner jump out o 


of the EMTs that I know 


drops right in front of me. I'm 


God, Eddie." 


We hadn't even gotten that far yet. 


t, and let's get out of here and get to 


nd see what we can find as far as 


f the ambulance 


from the Bronx 


like, "Oh, my 


He was in extreme pain and 
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everything. I'm like, what happened? He's 


like -- he doesn't know. He's totally in shock 
and out of it. He's screaming, "My arm and my 
back." 


At that point I just scooped him up. 


We ran around to the other side of the ambulance. 


We sat him on the side of the ambulance for now 
until we could figure out and get our heads 
together and get helmets on and everything. He's 
complaining of his arm and his back. I looked at 


his arm, and I could see it was obviously broken. 


In the meantime as we were doing all 


this, one of the EMTs from the AMR bus that we 


followed in came running over. I don't know who 
it is or was. He came running over and said, 
"Oh, my God, oh, my God, I can't find my partner. 
Have you seen my partner?" I'm like, "No. Who 
is your partner, number one. Number two, we're 


not even thinking that far yet." 


I have one of us in front of me, and 


we're trying to get our equipment together. 


Something just happened. We're not exactly sure 


what happened. We're not seeing it like the 


people saw it on TV. We just knew there was a 
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nois I mean, we could surmise approximately, 


but we didn't really know, because we were so 


close that we still had a lot of buildings in 


front of us. 
So he's freaking out. He's running all 


over the place. Then another medic from up here 


in the Bronx, Joe Jefferson, I ran into him. He 
had been separated from his partner. So he had 


very little equipment on him. So we took his 


equipment, what he had. 
Mind you, I didn't go out as a medic 


that day. All I had was a monitor and a tube 


kit. We took the monitor and the tube kit and 


what littl quipment he had, and I think we had 


the trauma bag on us too. Yeah, we had the 


trauma bag. But nothing as far as drug bags or 


anything like that or anything with syringes. 


What did we do with the trauma bag? You know 


what, I don't remember if we had the trauma bag 


or not. 


Anyway, we just threw everything on the 


stretcher, and we put Eddie in the stair chair. 


¢ 


While we were doing this, another I think he was 


an EMT from Hazollah, a volunteer, came running 
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over. He had been separated from his crew. We 
were like a rag tag bunch. 


He said, "You know what, I'm going to 


go over to that building," pointing to I think it 


was 72 Post or whatever it was called, right next 


to the Marriott, "I'm going to see if it's safe 


in there." 
By the time I backed up and everything, 


we were sitting in front of the Marriott pretty 


much, so it would have been the next building 


over. So he went running in, and he came back 


and said it looks safe, as safe as it can be. 


Who knows. We don't know what's going to happen 


now, this, that and the other. 


So we just grabbed everything we could, 


grabbed Eddie and wheeled him over. We went into 


this building and took a really good look at him. 


It was like there were other people there, 
civilians and stuff from different places that 
had run into there, I guess, during the first 
collapse. 


So we took a look at him, and he was 


really saying, "I'm really having a hard time 


breathing. I'm really having a hard time 
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breathing." By this time we were able to doa 


somewhat more complete assessment on him. 
We splinted his arm, and we took a look 
at his back. He had a huge hole in his back on 


the right side. We made an occlusive dressing 


and put that on. He kept saying as time went on, 


"T'm really having a hard time breathing on the 
right side." 
So Joe and I looked at each other and 


went, oh, God, this guy is going into 


pneumothorax and we don't have th quipment her 


to be able to do anything about this. I'm 


thinking, Jesus, he's going to die right in front 
of us and there's nothing much we can do. 

There's so much we can do when we don't have 

all -- 

So at that particular point we had made 


the decision, all of us, that we were going to 


move farther up towards the park, towards Battery 


Park, for two reasons. Number one, we weren't 


sure if we were completely safe where we wer 


Two, we had to find an ambulance or something to 


transport Eddie out of there. 


So I took the stretcher full of 
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equipment. Joe took the stair chair with Eddie 


Martinez. My partner -- along the way we seemed 
to manage to find this big barrel, a tub, 


whatever, full of water. We said we're going to 


need that, not only for drinking but to irrigate 
eyes and whatever else. 


So he's dragging that. I'm taking the 


stretcher full of equipment. Joe has the stair 


chair with Eddie, and off we go. Joe and Eddie 


were in the front, I was in the middle, and 


Freddie was in the back. We were all scattered. 


We were all about a quarter or half a block 


apart, but they're small blocks down there. 


QO. Right. 


A. So at one point I left th quipment 


because I wanted to go back and see how far back 
Freddie was to help move him along. In case he 


was having problems, I could deal with that and 


then we could switch off, so on and so forth. 
So I went back and couldn't find him at 
first. I didn't know where he was. I'm like, 


all right, he'll catch up, type of thing. I 


didn't want to leave th quipment too long 


because the monitor was there. I don't know, 
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whatever. I'm thinking more about the equipment 


at that particular moment. So off I went back to 
the equipment. 

I no sooner get back to the equipment 
and I go no more than five feet, and the noise 
started again, the second one coming down. Of 
course I didn't know it at the time, but here it 
was again. 

At that split second -- right after 


that I look up. Now the stair chair is empty, 


and Joe and Eddie are gone. I don't know where 


they went to. In that second they were gone. At 


that point I look around to see if I can see 
Freddie again, and all I see is this big mountain 


of debris and smoke and everything coming towards 


me. I'm like, screw th quipment, I'm running, 
and off I go as fast and far away as my legs 
would take me. 

I'm looking for someplace to duck in. 
I couldn't find anyplace to duck in. There was 


q 


nothing really there. This stuff is really right 


next to me. It was really right behind me at 
this point. I had to make a decision to do 


something, anything. 
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All of a sudden out of the corner of my 
eye I saw a black Jeep with its headlights and 


brake lights on. I went over really quick, and 


it's under one of those buildings that cut 


through from one street to another. So it was 


only like a little underpass. 


QO. Right. 


A. I couldn't get in the car, so I just 


stayed next to it. At that point it was all over 


me. Everything was on me. I couldn't see, I 


couldn't hear, I couldn't breathe. This stuff 


was so thick that I was breathing in I thought, 
oh, God, I'm going to die. I said, I'm going to 
die here alone, how nice. That's what was 
running through my head. 

It felt like forever, and every once in 


a while I would squeak out "Help," just so I 
could hear another human voice. I'm not hurt 


per se, but I didn't want to feel like I was 


totally alone. Of course no one answered m 


because they couldn't hear me, because I couldn't 


hear anything and I couldn't see anything. 
I don't even know how much time went 


by. It took a while. It finally started to 
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dissipate just a bit, and I screamed out "Help" a 


couple more times, and I finally got an answer. 


They screamed out, "Where are you?" I'm like, "I 
don't know. Over here." I didn't know where I 
was. "Over here." He said, "Follow my voice." 


I'm like, okay. 

I'm searching with my eyes again so I 
don't bump into anything. It's still pretty 
dark. I finally bump into him, and he's a 


firefighter from FDNY. I couldn't tell you who 


he was, to this day. I wouldn't know him if I 
tripped over him now. He was there. 

Q. Right. 

A. He said, "Okay. Follow me," because by 


that time now it's daylight again. It had 


dissipated. We just started walking out of there 


together. It was just a total mess. I mean, the 


debris the level of dust and debris was inches 
thick like a snowstorm, like three, four, five, 
six inches deep, whatever it was. Just the 
debris and fire and everything all over the place 


and people screaming and yelling and running. 


I was having a hard time breathing. I 


was having a hard time seeing becaus verything 
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was in my eyes and in my throat and in my mouth 
and everything. 


We walked a little bit towards the 


park, and we came across this truck that said 
FDNY command center. So we figured it was a good 
enough place to check in to. By this time the 
radio's going crazy. We couldn't get a word in 
edge wise, and they couldn't hear me. I tried to 
go over the air to tell them I lost my partner 
and whatever. 


Not that anybody was really interested, 


only because they kept saying get off the air 


everybody, not to me but to everybody, because 


they wanted to make sure they got the important 
stuff through. 

So we went to the command center and 
knocked on the door. A firefighter let us in. 


The first thing I said to them was "Are we safe 


in here?" He shrugged his shoulders and "I don't 
know." I said, "Well, that makes me feel so much 
better." 

He was like, "Where are you from?" I 
said, "I'm from the Bronx. I work out of 


Battalion 14. I lost my partner, I lost my 
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vehicle, and what do I do now?" He was like, 
"Hang out here for now until we figure something 
out." I kept saying to him, "Well, are we safe 
in here?" I'm thinking, Jesus, I went through 
this twice. I can't go through this anymore. 


He's like, "I don't know." He was honest. He 


didn't know. I'm like, oh, all right, it still 


doesn't make me feel any better. 


So then about a couple minutes later he 


said to me, "Well, I hear they're setting up a 
triage area." I'm like, "Okay, where?" He said, 


"Over at the Staten Island ferry terminal." 


Okay, where is that from here? I don't know 
that. I don't know Manhattan very well. He 
said, "Up a couple blocks or so into the park, in 


that area, Battery Park." I'm like, "Okay, just 


¢ 


point to me sort of where, and I'll go. I can't 
stay here." 
So he sort of gave me an idea. I said, 


"Well, thank you very much, and I'll find my 


way," because I just couldn't stay there. I 
didn't know what was going to happen, if 


something else was going to happen. Plus I 


needed to go where I knew EMS would be as far as 
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being able to help someone else too and so on and 
so forth. 
Off I went. I got about a block and an 


ambulance went by. I'm like banging, "Wait, 


Wait, wait, wait for me, wait for me." I'm 


screaming, like a stupid thing. They finally 


stopped, and I jumped in the back. There's a 


doctor and a couple of EMTs. They were off to 
find a baby with asthma. Where they're going to 
find this in the midst of all of this, I don't 
know. I'm like, all right, whatever. 

So we ended up going another block or 


so as far as distance-wise, and we ended up 


near the vehicle stopped, the door opened, and 
there was Jerry, Jerry he's one of the 
division ALS coordinators -- Bacchus, Jerry 
Bacchus. 


So the door opens, and Jerry Bacchus is 
standing there. I'm like, "Oh, my God, Jerry, 


thank God. Thank you. A face I know." It made 


me feel a little bit better to see somebody that 


I actually knew, because by this time of course I 
had been separated from Freddie and all the 


people I had been earlier. I didn't know where 
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anybody was. 
He jumped in and started pulling things 
out and whatever. I was having a lot of trouble 


breathing, so he put me on a nebulizer treatment, 


because my pump just wasn't doing a thing. I 


have a little bit of asthma, but it only acts up 


when I get sick. So I did that. 


In the meantime Chief a chief was 
there too. He used to work out of OMA. Now he's 
over at downtown -- at Gouveneer, Battalion 4. 

QO. Hirth? 

A. Huh? 

QO. Hirth? 

A. No, not Hirth. He's an older 
gentleman. He's at OMA. He's a newer -- he just 


made chief like right before that. He was a 


captain. 
QO. Oh, Steffens? 
A. Yes, Chief Steffens. That's it. Thank 


you. Chief Steffens. 


He was there too. I had only known him 
from just OMA because I went there once. I saw 
him. He was trying to coordinate things. There 


were just a few of us here and there. There 
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weren't a lot of us at all. There was only ten 
of us, maybe, give or take; a couple of medics, 


and I think the rest were pretty much BLS. 


At that point we started getting a lot 


of people coming towards us as far as having 


difficulty breathing and stuff in the eyes and 


everything, so we started treating for that. 


Then it was decided we would start putting people 


on boats and get them out of there. 


So we were doing that. We were putting 


whatever we could on boats and just sending them 


wherever they were going: Staten Island, Jersey 


City, Jersey, wherever, just to get them out of 


there, because we didn't know what was going to 
happen even next. 


While we were doing that I remember 


hearing a plane flying overhead. I'm thinking, 
oh, my God, not again, not again. I looked up, 
we all looked up, and there were F-1l16s. I was 


like, oh, my God. We were in trouble then. 


Okay, that's a first, F-16s flying over New York. 


Anyway, we eventually got most of them 


off onto boats, that came to us, anyway. A lot 


of firefighters wanted to be treated, and they 
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went right back to the scene. There was just no 
way of keeping them out. 


IT also ended up running into Chief 


Brown, Bobby Brown. He and the person he was 
with were just walking aimlessly. I don't know 
where -- I think they might have been headed for 
the terminal eventually, but maybe not. Who 
knows. They were like in shock like the rest of 
us. 


So I explained to him that I was with 


Chief Steffens over there in this port. There 


was a big port. I just remember the big port, a 
big circular port. 
So we ended up spending a few hours 


there. Probably about 1:30, 2:00 in the 


afternoon some of these cell phones started 


coming back up again. People were able to get 
out a couple of calls. So I called my girlfriend 
and let them to let her know that -- she was 
hysterical. She knew I was down there. She 


could feel I was down there. 


QO. Woman's intuition. 


A. So I just told her -- I told her I was 


okay, I would get back in touch when I could, and 
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I gave her a few numbers to call to call people, 


because I didn't want to tie up the lines. That 
must have been around 2:00 in the afternoon. 


Then about an hour later we finally -- 


all of us moved over because people started -- 


there wasn't anybody else really coming to us in 


that particular area anymore. So at that point 


we picked up and we moved everything over to the 


ferry terminal, and we spent the rest of the day 


there. 

We didn't have too many people coming. 
We expected a lot of people. But as you know, 
there weren't that many people coming out, some 


rescue workers who had minor injuries, 


lacerations and things like that. Throughout the 
day, I had just some difficulty breathing and 


all. I had to go back on the neb a little bit. 


Most of the time it was just sitting 


there in a trance like almost, just like shock, 


trying to take this in but not really 
understanding. We heard little bits and pieces 


on the radio that was in the ambulance. We found 


out that the Pentagon had been hit and supposedly 


they were looking for four other planes or 


K. LAMANNA 28 


something. There was a whole big thing that they 
were going through. So we only knew bits and 
pieces. 


Then around 4:15 or so, 4:30-ish? I 


don't know. Something like that in the afternoon 


is when seven went down. We couldn't see the 
building itself go down, but we saw all the 
debris and everything kicked up and the smoke 
kick up again. I went to someone and said what 
happened? They told me they heard on the radio 
that seven had just gone down. 


So we were there just all day. I 


didn't get out of there until close to midnight. 


I didn't know anything about Freddie. For the 


most part I had been asking people all day. No 


one had seen or heard from him. Finally I ran 
into Chief Villani at 4:00 in the afternoon, and 
I was explaining to him that I was upset, I 


didn't know how my partner was that I came down 


with that day and everything. 

"Who's your partner?" I told him who 
he is. "Oh, I saw him." I'm like, "Did you see 
him before or after the second collapse?" He 


said, "After the second collapse." I said, okay, 
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that means he's okay. He was doing the same, he 


didn't know about me type of thing. 


So around midnight well, before that 


they were sending people out little by little. 


About midnight my turn came up. The problem was 


I had no vehicle. I had no way of getting back 


up to the Bronx. So what happened was I got 


transported to Battalion 4. From there I managed 
to hitch a ride to Bellevue. From there I 
hitched a ride to Metropolitan. From there I 
hitched a ride to Harlem, and from Harlem to 


Lincoln. I mean, the crews were really nice 


about it. They went a little bit out of their 


way, but it was extraordinary circumstances. 
Q. Right. 
A. So I didn't get back to the station 


until close to 12:30, quarter to one. I was just 


covered from head to toe and everything. I was 


afraid to touch my hair that it would fall apart, 


because it was so brittle. I ended up I had 


to take off all my clothes and stuff before I 


went home. I ended up just putting like a 
hospital thing on. I was like, whatever. I 


finally got all that done, and I headed on out of 
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there after 1:00. 


By that time I had already spoke with 


Lieutenant DeSantis. He upset me a little bit 


during the day because at one point when I 


finally got those were the two phones calls I 
made. I made one to my girlfriend Lisa and I 
made one to him at 2:00 in the afternoon. 


He gets on the phone and he's like, 


"Where are you?" I'm like, "I don't know 
exactly. I think I'm somewhere in Battery Park." 
I said, "I can't find Freddie. I don't know 


what's going on. He said, "Well, this is what I 


want you to do. I want you to find your partner, 
find your bus, and bring them back up so I can 
put them out as a line unit." 

I'm like, "What? Do you hear me? I 


don't know where Freddie is. I don't know if 


he's dead or alive. I don't think I have an 
ambulance left." I said, "There's no way," and 
whatever. So I was a little upset about that. 
He didn't even bother asking me if I was okay. 
I spoke to him later in the day. He 
was apologetic. He's like, "I'm sorry, I hope 


you're okay." I said, "Have you heard from 
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Freddie?" He's like, "No." "I'm just telling 


you right now, I'm letting you know I will not be 
in tomorrow. I only need one day. I'll be back. 
I just need one day. I need to get my head 
together and whatever and maybe do some -- CSID 
or something." 

So the next day I went to CSID. I took 


the day off. Then I came back on Thursday the 


13th. Of course they kept me for overtime, so I 


worked a double, so on and so forth. Then I went 


back that weekend, because I wanted to try to get 


some closure. I got a little bit, but how much 


you can get? I had to try to make peace with it 


a little bit. I ended up catching pneumonia, so 


I was out a little while with that. 


It's just funny how your minds works 


and the things you think about or don't think 


about. I remember when I jumped out of the 


vehicle and found Eddie and brought him there but 
then the bus started to make a funny noise, 
because all this stuff got sucked into whatever 
systems. 


So I went back to turn it off, and I 


made sure I turned the battery off. I locked up 
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the doors. I remembered, oh, my God, my 
backpack, should I take it? I'm going to take 
it. I took my backpack. I threw it on my back. 
IT had that on my back all day. 

It was just weird how you go through 
certain motions. The vehicle, as far as I'm 
concerned, was all locked up in the front. There 


was a lot of damage to the hood and other places 


to the vehicle. That was done -—- that was 


between the two collapses. I didn't know what 


had happened after the second collapse. As far 


as I knew, we didn't even have a vehicl 


Although that thing has nine lives. It came back 
again. We're not in it anymore. That was enough 
of 448 for me. 

Although I do have one souvenir of that 


day that I don't leave. You know how they say 


American Express you shouldn't leave home without 
it. I have the key to 448. Of course they've 


changed the locks since then. But this is what I 


have left of that day to remind me. At least 


during the first collapse this vehicle saved my 


life, as far as I'm concerned. 


They never made a stink about it, so I 
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walk around with it everywhere. I know it sounds 


a little silly but, I don't know, that's how I 


deal with it. 


QO. Whatever works. 
A. One last thing. I just feel bad for 
all the lives that were lost. I knew a couple of 


people that had just transferred over from EMS to 


FDNY. I didn't know anyon lse per s xcept by 
reputation or whatever. It was a great loss, not 


only FDNY but PD but also, which were always 


forgotten, EMS we lost ten people, not all within 


FDNY, but voluntaries, different volunteers, 


q 


privates, everybody. They're just as much as 


important as anybody else. 


But my hearts go out to their families 


as well as all the civilians that were lost that 
day. How odd, I'm looking at a picture of the 
World Trade Center, I found it. Beautiful 
picture, though. 

But yeah, my heart goes out to them. I 
thank God every day that I'm here. There's days 
I wonder why I'm here, why was I spared when 
others had so many -- I'm not married, don't have 


any children, but others did. So there are days 
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I wonder why me, why not somebody else. I guess 


it just wasn't my time, but sometimes I ask why. 


QO. I have one question. 
A. sure. 
Q. When you were heading down towards -- 


actually when you were heading down towards the 


battery, were you coming down the West Side 


Highway? 
A. No. I was I think going east -- oh, I 
had come from -- no, I came from the east. Sol 


came off the FDR. 


QO. No, after the collapses. 

A. Oh, after the collapses. 

QO. With Jefferson and -- 

A. Right. 

QO. -- Liberty. 

A. Right. We started -- here's Liberty. 
So we started yeah, we were headed towards -- 


I don't know, is that considered the West Side 


Highway or is it still considered West Street? I 


think it's still considered West Street. 
QO. Okay. 
A. So we would have been walking down West 


Street towards I guess Battery Park. I guess 
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that's what it is. I'm not a hundred percent 


sure still to this day, but I think that's what 
it is, Battery Park. 

QO. Yeah. 

A. So we were heading towards Battery Park 


down West Street. 


Q. Did you ever catch up again with 
Jefferson? 
A. Jefferson I didn't see until weeks had 


gone by. But I had heard that he had suffered 


minor injuries but that he was okay. Eddie 


Martinez, it turned out he didn't end up getting 
a pneumothorax, by some miracle, I don't know 
how. 

He got transferred -- put on one of the 
boats, not with us but somebody else put him on 
one of the boats, and he ended up over in Jersey 
City. He had to get some pins and stuff in his 


arm, and they had to do surgery to remove a lot 


of shrapnel out of his back. 
He finally started making inquiries. 
He went looking for me and Joe Jefferson, because 


he thought we were the ones that found him 


originally after -- as far as I understand, he 
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got there just as the second plane hit. So 


originally his time line was a little confused. 
Q. Right. 
A. He didn't realize where h nded up 


afterwards, because he started farther over. As 


far as I know, he started over near Vesey, I 


think, up towards Vesey and Church. So he ended 
up way over from where we were. 
I got his number. He left his number 


with my partner, my actual partner, Dale, and I 


called him up one day and we talked. We hada 
nice conversation. He called us his angels. We 


weren't. We were just there. We took care of 


him I mean, we spoke for quite a while. He 


thanked me. He wanted to get together some day. 


He was going up north. 
As a matter of fact, I saw him —-- we 
had a Christmas party for the benefit of the two 


FDNY EMS that we lost Lillo and Quinn. So he was 


there, and he was doing much better. 


K. LAMANNA 37 


Freddie, by the time I got back, he had 
already left to go home. I didn't actually see 


him until Thursday. The 13th is when I first saw 


him the first time. We just went over and like 


hugged each other with little tears here and 


there. We both lived through something -- we 


both lived through the first one together, and 
the second one we had to do separately. Neither 


of us —-- didn't leave our minds. 


I need to go on duty. 


MR. RADENBERG: The time is now 1530, 


and this is the conclusion of the interview. 


